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from top to toe. 
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Here's a laugh for you. The kind •£ a atory you've bean loot- 
ing for. Plenty fun. 

BATTLING BEAU BRUMMEL (Part II) by MALCOLM BRUCB 

Something tells us that the Battler will wind up iDside the 
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DEAD MAN AT POWDER SPRING by ■■ McD. MOORE. Jf, 

Mystery lurked in the shadowf beyond the waterhole and ft 
white man drew his gun. 

FISHERMAN'S LUCK by MARTIN FILCMOCK 

Shake hands with Bob Colby, a lad who took them aa thor 
came. 

THE GANG BUSTER - - by JOE CAMPBELL. Jr. 

A new Red Dolan yam. In this one the tanegadaa lip Red 

the black spot and . . . 
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A Cotn|iUte DICK KENT Adventu/tc S Uni^ • ^ 





VrxyPE RIGHT. EMCK- W" LOOK AT THB FLKT 
TME5& INDIANS ARE ALL. I HEAD ON 'iM, UNCL-E JIM.'I 

MUMMI£t. AND THIS f GOSH-WOULDN'T IT BE 

IDOL-&E6N HERE FOR/sW£LL TO 5JTON H\t> 

AGE.5/ _^^HEAD 'COULD l.UNCLB JfM?J 




WHATTH' / 

LOOK /that SLAB..., 

1T!5 OPeNIN&,... 

WOW- 










TMI» l» Ke£M 
IF ONLV THE KIDS 

ON TWe BLOCK COULD 
se& ME. now/ 




LEAwe TVJE BURRO HER£, PftNCHe2.-T THERE riUSTOI 

we'BE GOING DOWN AND FOLLOW IaN OPeNlrJS- 
TMi5 RftSSA&E THROUGH - SKDME- ^ FEt-U THE 
THING TELLS. ME. WE'RE ON THE. V WINC ? 

".5* . - . -^RlGHT TRAIL 



ri 










. ,^ HE*!> RIGHT. \ weLL-TWeae. 

I OON*T UKE^\SON-CftM'T]peOPLft DON'T 
|TH6 L.OOKS OF TMIft.^ WE DO 7 KNOW WHAT S<J« 
KENT/ ^ SOME- (ftnE/lFWeOON'T 

THIN&r y Riue TWEJ-1 we 





X VA5 WRONG.' TOMORROW THEY'LL CONDEMN 
US TO SACRIFICE - X'lI- HAVE TO MAKE 
OP TD AU, OF VOU aV GETTING OUT OF 
THIS MESS _AH-HERE COMES THE J 

[ GUaRD WjTH FOOD- _ ^1 








J. Vt DAKKbU I nb B MAP THERE MUST BE ft 
DOOR BUT IT I PANELLED DOOR LEADiNS 

CAN'T HOLD OUT ^™ ^^ ^""^^ '^"■'' 
MUCH LONGER/ 





THAT DOOB IS HOLOINGf 
BETTER TVIAN I EXPECTED.' 
HOWEVER, I WOULD LIKE 
THE PLEASURE OF PLUGGING 
THE FIRST RED D&VIL 
WHO BREAKS THROgGH ' 



OKAV, DICK -GST 
_ 'IN-J DON'T THINK 

'-^tSfc "/tHEV'U- know WHEPe 
TO FIND U£. -THIS I2> 
SUPPOSED TO BB Twe 
RET STORE ROOM 
OF THEIR 
KING / 



^ 



'S^■" 



'GRIPE'S 
.GOLD- 



ALL THIS PML* 

ID EXOTE ME. iSB^SKF' GiO&H'ALL 
PROP. —HOW THE. ^BM^^^V TME.se BA&& ARB 
DEUCE DO we. W' ^ *s^ PACKED WITH 

SET OUT OP HEPe'/ you've &OT\ &OLD--ANO 
ME. THERE. / &OV ARE THEV 

orcK.' ^ HEAVY.' 




CI-05G THKT PftNEL, PROF' 

WE can't take anv chances 
ON BEIN& DI5COVe.Rec. AOWN - 
OUR AMMUNITION SUPPL-V IS 
PRETTV LOW — THE IMPORTANT 
THING NOW 15 HOW DO WE GET 
OUT' 





UNCLE 
JIM- 
DICK — ■ 
LOOK/ 



ALLI CUbWfi&TD PUSH 
THE BAS& THAT I WA2> 
HIDIN' UNDER AN' -X 
SAW THIS HOUfc ; 




stairs! 



BOV-ia TH15 A STEEP 
ROW OF STEPS -WE'RE 
GOIN& ^STRAIGHT FROM 
THE. TEMPLE INTO THE- 
GROUND -WONDEP 
WHERE we'll come OUT? 



— fiND THERE'S A 
LON6 PASSAGE 
AHEAD OF US. 
TOO - -n-M-M- 







AH-THiS DOOR WILL 
GIVE US THE ANSWER, 
GELNTLEHEN 







A GRtPPlNG ADVENTURE STORY. 
OF TWO ROVING REELER& — COMPLETE- 



RODMAN I'M a>ENDINC 
YOU AND VOUB FRIENP. 
TOM NORTON, OUT 
FOR THOSE w/\R 
FILMS. I KNOW 
YOU CAN GET 
THE PICTURES, 



THIS IS THE 

ISORTOF A JOB 
^VVE LIKE 



STEP ON IT, TOM, 

we've COT TO 
GET TO THAT SHIP 
BEFORE &He S>AIL& 




MEANWHILe, A Sr^ALL CROUP 
OF SAILORS ARE PLANNING 
A MUTINY AS THE iHIP Sftll-S 



t'f-1 HAVING 
YOUR CAMERAS 
SENT UP TO 
THE ©RIDGE 



THAWKS CAPTAIN 
I HEAR YOU HAVe 
ATOUGH CREW 

ABOARD 






COMt ON TOM 
we CPirvt MAKE 
A DAbH FOR THE 
BHlDCE NOW 







DRINK HEARTILY, 

TOM, IT MAY ee 

YOUR UA5T. 








FAITH SMILES UPON 
YOU CAmeRPiMeN.A 

CHINESE COveRNMEHV 

Plane will take 
yoo to honokonc 






-,, THE vftLLCY SWARM WITH i.. 
VV!./ TROOP*. «ND SAVPiQE ■BELLOW 
»i^^FAC£b AND «&OVE.THeP^ TVNO 

&R(**'D i°SVWft-( ON-THe MOT HEWS - ^ 





V^ 



LUCK'S WITH us; A 
CAR.' NOW FOR THE 
H OTEL AND A BATH, 
GEE. THAT WAS A 
CLOSE SQueAK_FOR_ 

Ub, TOM 



WELL TOM WE 
CERTAINLY EARNED 
THIS VACPiTlON 
AFTER TAKING 
THO&E PICTURES 



YEAH BILL-' BUT 

ONE OF THE5E 
DAYS YOU AND I 
ARE GOING TO WIND 
VP IN FRONT OF 





M JOB BRAlrtV WALK* OOUtI TMC WATiRFRonT OF SAnpOflC , AM iMDlAn SEAPORT 
TOUn , He IS STAATLED DV THC »TnAn&C fUHT OF A HU&E T16CR iLinKinO 

unoDSCftv/eD Anon& the piles of cargo 








>Si^ -^^^ 
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VES, 8L«T HE* 
4KUU ,••- *N' 
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V / ^ 
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I'M 50fiRy,DRAILtV..THE 
Tlb£K IS TflflE BUT HE 
HAS no TRICKS ■■ flAYBt 

frit; hurt uouiD trv 

Tftflltimt Hin-Ht'S ftROUMD 
HEBE SOMtWHEReS 



I wouLon'T sen. ft 

P£T fL£A TO THftT 
LflO -- BUT HE SURt 

CAn uoRh wcnocRi 

WITH Tit 




uiLL \ TRY? nv DEAR vounb lady. 

THERE'^ (lOT A TIGER THftT I CAM'T 
WRftP fiROUtID m FlMteR - riL CftLL ftT 
YOVRHOTa THIS >;^flfT6RM0On 







TRftnw, nR.widT.iiiin 

tITS Gtt M THt 




iHftT AFTEf\H00f1 - 




DOrt'T 'it 'tn,nR.HURT. 

'E «en'i MmD sew" 



nOWSEmt ] TIGEHi.HORbtS, 

ALL nEEb ft bOUND 
UtKtO,'C WOM'T. fl /'-'.** THl\f\SHint TO 







QUARTERS fORft&lRLl I'LL 
STOP Ifl f>OD btt HOW 
THtf'RL tETTmt ftLOt^b 




iTOP IT ! 
WON'T 'ftVE 
YOU CEM 'Ifl, 



THERE. "fOu 5Tl'M0Rn BRDTE/ 
HOU 00E5 THftT KEL? ■■Ant> 
HERE'S ftnOTHt!\ 5TR)PE fOR f OU ' 




GOOO BOY, UHiSi^ERS I 
60 PiFTER 'in. 





AT THE (,\9Mi> CCWftnO ft ^JMftLL 

TB£ YftRD, STRMfcHT fOa THE 
Snftfl^ClMG T16ER 



AU, ORV UP- 
VOU'M HOT HURT. 
JUST LOOK fit 
TMH LITTU OtVIL 

GO FOR mn 



A. 60 6ET 'in.' 




uat.l'UE SEEft Bit Oft'E OOfl'T tlUE (Id 



ME^mni}m> with 

ftWGUN. OUT THIS 



HftRtOHEmS UHEft OUEStllE 
LftVS 'ER EftR^ BACK . 

nOT sinct 'E Ufts ft cuB 






1 toi \r> mm i wh^ ft uttu 

FILLOU. -ALWhyi QUin AB' GENTLE, 
'lUft^. An' * TllRNtO '(M L60« ROU 
ftft'THEn WITH THt POMV . 




"OMt DAV 'E (.ETS fCtVin' MtflM AN" CREEPS 
UP BEHltID QUEEttU . RlfPEB "ER R1C.HT DOWM 
THI fl-ftHK.'E OlD . SHE'^j flueUL iPUfM«.V, 
QOESrtlt t* 




"ArtD 5Ht LtPiPEtl RlfcHT imo THftT CUB.ftR 
iPILLEtJ 'IM OUER . AH' WE«T TO WORK 
WITH TOOTH AM" 'OQF. I tUE^*> SHE 
WOULD 'AVIE FINISHED 'l M - ■• 




BUT ■£ RAn OFF TO "IS B0^ , AM' JUST 5AT 
THERE AH' 5t1flftLED.. Atl' 't AlM't OEVER 
TALHtD BflCtS TO"ER SttlCt . WHEN SHE LAYS 
BACK "ER EARS AM' GOfi foR MM." 



GllBERT, I'D Ml "iOU TO 
LOOK OUER THflT T16ER 
At-ftiN. HOW ftBOUT IT? 



IF >(0U 5flV 50. eRMlEY. 
AMtt I'tL BSmfr KURT 
ftLOMfc.lF -(OU POtl'T 
niMO. HE JAYS THAT 

OEAST 1^ PAST 

TRAI[1in&-. 





HWIM& COULD Uit 
THPiT fcti in HIS BItr 
CftT 5H0U . UHtRt'S 
TM GiRL.BRfllLEV ? 
10 LlKt TO HflVt 
A TflLrt WITH HeR 



5HE'LU fit mtHT OUT. 
5HE'S JU&T LOCMMfc 
UP tHC ^MinftLS 




OUT OF nv UftV, 
YOU nflH&Y tWTE 



DOH'I YOU 
'l/RT 'ER .' 

DOtl'T YOU DflRE.' 




AS KURT; UAUES THE. (SATIVE THEflTHE 



xftnft I've HKO trmets of 
veoR iw«M.n*« . - - vov 



THftT'Ll »( ABOUT 
ULL OF THAT. KORT/ 




1 



iTflftD OfttH.ttftlLfV- I'M) 



riAUDlt.'flRE WU CRAIY? 
ttT flWftV FROM 
THfiT tftfct 



Pl« IH THE ftECK 




Tl6tRS.'0R5£:> , 006S Art' CHllOREM- 
THEV ALL fietO A LlCKiM", DO THEV' 
WEIL . n'VBE tl WOULDM'r "UKT A 
BLHCUrotlHVtD PO(.t-tftT.MtlTHtR. 




THERE, THERE.MVEXPLO^IVE V0UN6 LftDY/ 
CALM YOURSELF. youVEWON.' GILBERT 
15 tOIWG TO FEATURE WU- VOU'LV. BE A 
Bid STAR- BUT-GET KIDOFTtwr TEHFER 



.•<V'^i 



OtE THANKS 
URBRILEY.VOU 
BEEN SWELL TOJ 

ME-AN' lU , 
MftKE COOP.' 




THE WINNERS! 

- In our November iwue of Funny PICTURE STORIES we asked the readen to write 

a letter to the editor telUng him what they thought of the magazine, the stories and 
the general idea of presenting complete stones all in pictures. Here's what 
happened: — 

An avalanche of letters descended upoti uR from all points of the compass. It seemed 
that every reader wanted to win the dollar ofFered for each of the ten best letters. 
It made a lot of work, also a lot of fun. And here are ths winners, listed below I 

Lowell Lyons 
CALIFORNIA . . • Lo»AngeIe» 119 West 39th street 

^k>ki*nk t f\ J. * % Julia Doumani 

CANADA lOntariOJ . Windsor Corner Ouellette and Sandwich 

^mJMEr*TI^IIT Gertrude Kutlan 

UUNNE^IIUUI . . . West Haven 170 Washington Avanut 

FLORIDA Vi. J. (Bill) Farmer 

rhwniwH ^^^^ p^l^ g^^^j^ j,j^ p^jj^ ggj^^jj Post-Timei 

Hawaiian Territory . *""'S'i„V„"-''! 601 c.oK. Str„t 

ILLINOIS Joseph HertI 

iLLinwia Chicago 11S34 Watt AvenuB 

KIFW YODk Richard B. Ayers 

new IWKR, .... White Plains 232 Dobbs Ferry Road 

PENNSYLVANIA Lorraine Morton 

rEnn^iLTMniM . . . Weat Philadelphia 52 North 68th Street 

TEYAS Roy C, Bate« 

'^'' San Antonio 921 Alamo National Bldff. 

WASHINGTON . . . ■'«M7.r,":_'' 711 27th Avenue, South 



MORE PRIZES 

So ereat was the response to the first Dollar Letter offer that Funny PICTURE 
STORIES has decided to offer Ten more Dollar Prizes. If you did not win in the 
first, you still have a chance. When you hav: finished reading and enjoying this issue 
■write the editor and tell him which of the stories you like the best and why. List 
them in order, 1, 2, 3, etc, and don't forget to clip out the coupon below and enclose 
it with your letter. NO LETTERS WILL BE CONSIDERED UNLESS ACCOMPANIED BY 
THE COUPON. Only letters written in ink or typewritten will be entered. No post- 
cards. The editorial department of the magaiinc will be Bole judges. Now get your 
thinking caps on, and good luck. 



Be sure your letter 
shows your cor- 
rect address, and 
that your name is 
written carefully. 



Funny PICTURE STORIES 
U West 42nd Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Editor: 

This coupon is attached to my letter, and entitles ra« to 
«ntry in your January issue prize letter contest. 



(Signed) - 

Print your name here. 



\- 



1 





J\ COMPLETE STOBfV OF THE RING, hf 

George E. Brenner. 






HLO, MOM- 
W-WHfij'S Th' 
MATTER ? 



SN(FF--SMFF-- 
--OH, DANNY, - 1 
JUST GOT VAORO 
FROM TM' DOCTOR 
THAT YE FATHER HAS 
T'SO OUT WEST, IF 

he's evej? to oe-r 

WELL,- and the ONl^- 
MONev WE H/WE LEFT, 

WILL HAVE TO BE 
PAID OUT FEH Th' 
HARSOITflL AH' MOVIN 
EXPENSES /■ 





TAWN NELSONS PLACE TONITe.TA FIGHT 
7VI CRUSHER, SURE PULLED ME OUTA A 
MOLEiDANNV — NOW RUN 
HOME an' REST UP, M'^- 



ir-~- ^ 

— SO, FA SIX HUNERT 
MORE, WOULD YOU-- 
AH-TAV-e A--D1VE.- 



WHAT/-L15TEN, ^ 

MUGS, I NEeo TH' , 
DOUGH, BAD, BUT IM 
NOT DIVIN FOR ANVONE, 
|_0R UO£,e, 1 GET 
.SIX HUNDRED;- 

GCTME..' 




Crusher, and his men 
reauze devlin \s a threkt 
to theib climb to the crown, 
so decide. to kidnap and do 
away with him- 

not knowing this, dannv 
^ends his twin brother, 
p6anut47 over to the 
gym, to oet his togs, 
^ crusher, mistakes 

P6.ANUTS''pOR DAN AND 
ORDERS HIS MEN TO NAB 
HIM- 



e03H-'- HE.S 6EEN GONE. WEftR AN 
HOUR. NOW, - - I BenTEE GO DOVVN 

am' see WHAT Is keedin' mini — 

-AN'TW"UTn.e HOe TOOK TH' 
\WHOI_E' BAG OF- OEftNOTi WITVI 
HIM, too/ 




HEY, JOE, ~ TOu 
SEE MV BROTHER 
HERE.TONIQHT? 




LET HIM HAVE IT, DAN, — HE3 
TH' ONE SAVD SOMETHIN' 
ABOUT D«0PP]N',ME THRU A. 
TRAP, INTO Tt^ DRINK.' 




—ARE NOU OKAY 
PEANUTS,- WHO 
ELSE WAS IN ON 

THIS. ?- - 




THE CRUSHER, CAUSE 
WHEr^ X WAS. inth' 
QVM, IT WAS HIM 
WHO SAID, THERE 

HEI5,QerHIM/" 



-££J 



WITH THE *TOMPir*S OP FEET &ND THE CH/^WTS OI= AN IHUVTIENT CROWD, 3T1LL 
ECHOING IN WIS EARS, DAMN V, AT THE SOUMD OF THE BtUU, RUSHES ACROSS THa 
RING TO ANIHlUA-re TVIE UA^ OF TH& C3ANG, WHO HARt^eo HI3 OROTHEn 




THROWING CAUTION 
TO THE WINDS, DAN 
LEAVES HIMSELF WIDE 
OPtIN AND LIKE A 
FUASH^THC CRUSHER 
TAKES ADVAMTAtbE, 
AND SLOWS HIM UP 
WITH A HARD RM3HT 
AND FOLLOWS UP 
WITH A » 





-ALEPT, FUtSH ON THE, 
JAW PUTS DAN ON TW' BSXX 



QUIT STALLIN YA 
FAKE, (SET UP an' 

fight/ 




DANNV, WEAKENED 
BY Hl^ PREVVOUS 
ENODUNTER WITH THE 
IWO HANDLERS, AND 
Wti RUN TO THE FIGHT 
CLUB, IS AN EAtiY 
VICTIM FOR THE 
CRUSHER- DEFEW 

RUNS THRU HI& 

FOGQEO BRAIN 

o«T- OUT — AND 
THE. BELL RtNGS. 




QUSHING OUT FOR THE SECOND ROUND, 
DAN MEETS THE CRU5H&R BEFORE HE 
LEAVES HIS CORNER AND LANDS A BONE 
CRUSHING RIGHT TO THE CHIN 




-AS OE.VL1N STEPS BACK TO DEUVER. 
THE FINI5H1NQ BLOW, THE CRU^HEC FALLS, 
FLAT ON His FACE OuT COLD--AMD 




Tv« f \GHT \S OVER ff 



■^ 




-MB WSHT OVCR TOTH GYM, TO GET 

ALU MV ATUFF" cVlON NOW, 

START naCKlN' WE CfiN DO THOSE 

THIN«» FOR PECsNV/T& AH' POP 

AtWAV* 
MWNTEO/ 
TO 00/ 




|!r 8UT DANNY, YE CAN T 
LAVE. NOW, JIST WHEN YE 

MAKCANAME p'yE SELF-- 1 - — ■-.--. ... 

YAINT KNOWN OUT WEST- ) TIpo^^Vn " 

COWS, FOR A , 
MEAT FACTORY.' 







6... 




^^ 







BE A DETECTIVE 



■ EARN how to track the criminal and bring him bock 
alive. Learn the tricks of the ace sleuths, the famous 
G-men and the clever private detectives. You can do it in 
twelve easy lessons — and you don't need a tommy-gun 
or a flashlight. All you need is a dollar. W« do th« rest. 




ONE DOLLAR will bring you twelv* 
Issues of the fascinating magazine 
— DETECTIVE Picture STOR-IES. 
Read tlie thrilling stories of the lavv^ 
breakers brought to justice, see with 
your own eyes how the detective gets 
his man. Here it a magoxine 
crammed full of color, action, plot 
and punch. You'll see why crime 
does not pay, why the police oNvoys 
put the finger on the criminal. . . , 



.,.,,. , The COMICS MAI 

Mail this coupon today l7West42ndSTi 

1 New York, N. Y, 

and pin a dollar to if. It 
wljl bring you a heap of 
joy and real thrills. 

DO IT NOW I 



MAGAZINE CO,, Inc. 



0»ai Publiihcr : — 

Htra'i a del'or. Stnd mc tht ntil 1 2 iuuet of 
OETECTIVi PICTURE STORIES 



OS-D 



Nom« 



I S tret t Address. ,„ 
City . 

I Siatt. ..-. 




£ 



J"0£ e BuRESCM 



N k SMALL TOWN IM OW 

HVE<S A RICM BftNK"ER 
OHVEn R . WA.TSOM ,WITM 
WIFE &MD TWO CWIL-DREM 
BOVS. BUT HOW LET"i LOOI< IN OrsJ 
A MEw SETTING , SOME TWENT>^ 
MILES FROM TME W^TSOM'S--^ 
CRUOE SHACK AMOMG OMlO'S FARMLAMP 





IMSIDE TWE SHACK, TWO MEN 
WERE TALKING OF THE WATSON'S. 



VEU VEW IT SOUMDS GOOD 
BUTCH BUT pA SNATCH RACKET 
AlMT WHAT IT OSTEtt BE 




DA-TEDS" BUTCM '(DEV HAsiDLE 
DESE CASES AN TJEV'Ll. MAKE 
IT HOT FER US !J COMMON! 
■DICV<S ..Ok- BUT ^* FED 

HUM 




DEV AIN'T GOWMA HNO US THOUGM 
SEE I'DlS IS A SWELL MlDEOUT. 
AN WWEN WE COLLECT "DA 
■OOUGM .- "DEN WE CAN SETTLE 
DOWN! AM GO STRAIGUT. 
MOW MERE'S WOW VOE START- 
WE TAiKE DA CAR TOMORROW 
MORNlMG 




HE 
NE.XT 

k C/VQ 

STOPS 

NEAP 

Tt-IE 

HOME . 




ONLV SIXTVI IS THIS ALL THlSA 
ANTIQUE WlLLt>0? TAX'S ' ER 
OUT& LOWER GEAR MISTER./ 





BOV WILL OLT) WAT*50M BOlN 
WHEN HE PEADS V^ PPICE 
WE W^NT II 




WOW !! piD yDA^GUNT' 

VOU GUVS WWCW.v^ 
TURN GREEWy IT " ^^'-'^ 





I'M SMAKisi' Xl TOT vJE ^ 
Ml OVEQ--I \WUZ G0NJEC9, 
FEEL TWENTY KiD, WE 
VEAQS OLDEPJ/OTTED BUST 
CWEE I 



VOU9E 






AW FOQGET IT. YlIiviR^ 
SOME FUN though! MINO 

WHAT WA9 VA WHAT I 

"DOlN' BUTCH, WRlTllviVWUZ tDlN' 

A LETTER TO VOUR/ GET B/^CK 
MOTHER ? , nrrr\ TO BED 



PA BAl^SOM NOTE'9 FINISHED 
MOUSEV, BUT LETS NOT 9END 
\T VET. MAKE EM WAlT- 
OEN -OEy'LL WANT "DA ,, ^^,^ 

KIOS MORE^p ^LET'S 

SEE 5 JL/* 





IHE NEXT t)^y 
^4EVJSP^PEHS 
CARBlE.t) THE 

STORy OP 
TME KlOrJ^PlNG 
AND FEDERM 

ME^4 14 ^D 
STARTED ON) 

THE Cft.SE, 

Iet'S look 

IM CM THE 

WftTSOMS 



NOW -DEWS, BE CALM.VOU A OH MV ikhiGELS 
MU9T A.DMIT IT'9 THE FlR9T ) OH OSCAR OW 
TIME IT'9 BEENI SO PEACEFULy OSWALD MV 
i^^r^^ 1 t-*^RE..^ AnJGELS 
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HUM^ TMEV V^ OH 
9PELLEO MV \MV -pACLlM&S' 
NAME WDOfSlG-y MV LITTLE 
TOO " 




I'M BOlNlhJ' UP !! CHEE I'O 

LIKE Ttft Bump ofp da brats!! 




KEEP COOL MOUSEV-- 
KEEP COOL, I'M TRVIN'. 



^^^. 




CANT'CMA PLAV THIS GAME 
STRAIGHT VA Big CMEATEPS.'i 




^NU A80UT THAT MOMENT, MRS. 
WATSON'9 LITTLE SAlNTS WERE JuST 
ABOUT KILLING 8UTCH A^jP MOUSEV. 





COPS!! COPS COMiN' IN 
CfVRSM.WE'Rg -DONE)' 




,N THE ME^MTIME , MOUSE>^ 
'SA.W A FAMILIAR SIGHT -- 



BUTCH--I AiN'T STAMOlNl'l KECP 
MUCH MORE.-I'M GOlsryOOOL 

MAO !!■ MAO '^ \ — "'MOusEv; 

_^ -'M TQVl^J'. 

eo TAKE A WALK 

GOOD FEQ VTER 




LOOK OSWALD --HE.'S ASLEEP. LET^ 
GET THAT _ROP£ AN TlE MIM^^ 



rOR SOME FUN 



r^ 





f1 if(N 







^ E W^O Tl-iE" SHACK 

9US00UN0ED, ^ND QWE A COMMAMD 



S'HELP ME^I NEVER WU2 SO QL^O 
TEB 9EE A COPPER IN ALL ME 

P^'^?^ (me too 



VOU WERE CARELE9S,A PARMER 
SPOTTED VOU PLAVlNG WtTM 
THE KiUS OUTSIOE. 

WELL 
WE HAD TA PL^V WlO 
•eM--EQ ELSE, 





cgCr'CflKlIJaW JAN. 
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BATTLING 

BEAU 
BRUMMEL 

A Hard-Hifting Sfory 
of Quick Advenfurel 

By MALCOLM BRUCE 

BOB BRUMMEL came from a long litia of fight- 
ing inen, bid he wat a gentltmaa u« measured 
by the ttandurda of locUty; a gentleman m 
the eyee of evei-yone except Helen Beretford. Be- 
cause Bob resented the brutal beating of a steamvng 
learn of horses and halted the taxi in which he and 
Helen were riding, to adminitter a beautiful frounc- 
ing to the driver, one Dynamite Devanty, pug and 
bruiMer, the lady of hU heart hat decided to teach 
Bob a lesson. 

Halen ckoae the "silence treatment." And Fate 
immediately touk a hand in the game of love and 
life, for on the edge of the crowd which witnessed 
Bob's brief but brilliant street battle, there was a 
man and a girl who were destined to play important 
parts in his life from there on. The man was Are 
Martin, veteran manager of ring stars. The girl 
was Ruth Potter. Back through the years to a war 
torn balUa area R'llh recalls the face of this stal- 
wart doughboy. She had been a, nurse and he a 
soldier of Uncle Sarn. Would the world trails bring 
them together yetf 

A ND NOW ahe had aeer him atain. Her face 
^^*- was Bushed with a warm excitement and as her 
taxi turned into the street on which ahe lived she 
lealized that ahe was daubing foolishly at perBistent , 
tearful eyes. 

At the Maridorf, true to his expectations, Bob 
saw Heltn, but it was as if he were an utter 
atranger. She gave him not .the slightest attention 
and throuy'h the entire evening she was studiously 
unaware of his presence, avoiding tiiiii, at times, by 
inchei. 

Hurt though he was, Bob refused to let Helen 
see it or give her a chance to read the depth of the 
wound Bhe had left in his heart. Mingling with the 
party he forced himself to affect an enjoyment of 
the supper, threw himself into the jollity of the 
small talk, and, aEterward, drove himself out upon 
the smooth g'lass-like floor where he danced with the 
prettiest and wittiest girls he could find. He was a 
divine dancer. Helen had often told him so herself. 
Possibly now she was BOiry. Repeatedly he sought 
to catch her eye as he swept gracefully through a 
waltz or a fox-trot, but. in this he was never re- 
warded. Onee he lurprised her in a corner with » 
group of friends about her and boldly asked the next 
dance, to which she replied with the'briefeat of nods 
"I'm sorry but my book is filled." 




CHAPTER III 
Fate: Tha Referee 

CHIVALRY thy name Is bunk! Mor« than once 
during the following week Bob Brummel ex- 
pressed a firm belief in this adage of the twentieth 
century. After several unsuccessful attempts to 
square himself by phone, flowers and confections, he 
allowed himself to be coaxed away to the country 
club. 

Despite the fact that he realized the truth of the 
faint heart theory, he argued this point with him- 
self and decided that his pride was deserving of 
some consideration, Some day, perhaps sooner than 
that, Helen would see him in his proper light. 

Since the playful days of his childhood he had 
often been referred to as a modern D'Artagnar. 
Protector of the weak, champion of the under dog; 
that was Bob Brummel. In college, where they had 
christened him "Beau" he had plastered the collegi- 
ate champion with his trusty right hook, but had let 
it go at that. All manner of entreaty had failed to 
persuade him toward the game of the gloved gladia- 
tors, Like the heroea of the -days that are gone 
"Beau" Brummel preferred to "lake his fighting 
where he found it." And he had found plenty. 

At home, the attitude toward the subject of Bob 
and his battles was somewhat divided. The "gover- 
nor," ei-en hel'oie he retired from his practice with 
a eomfortuWa fortune, referred often to Bob's spe- 
cial forte as "little troubles of youth;" This was of 
course before his college days and a long time before 
the big fight "over there." With his mother it was 
a while horse of another color. Bob, she was sure, 
took after his erreat-grand-father on his paternal 
side, whose handsome, though heavily bearded face, 
had looked upon numberless scenes of bloody carnage 
during those spirited times when our country was 
young- and daring. Brummel! The name stood like 
a milestone in the progressive path of the nation. 
Robert Harper Brummel, warrior, statesman and 
defender of the weak. A ruthless, conscienceless, 
heartless fighting idiot who would rather fight than 
eat~general!y accounted for by the fact that there 
was more of the former to be had than of the 
latter. 

Thia was the "materV way of putting it, and 
always in the absence of Bob't father, for whom 




(he had tha utmost respect 

Kow Helen BeMsford had, nf course, heard thia 
itory moie than once from the lips of Bob's mother 
and the two women were in hearty accord in the 
matter of maBculine follies. This in itself was most 
rernarkable, for neither had ever encountered 
another of her own sex who cherished the same view- 
point on any one Ruhjpct. Helen, herself, was fond 
of Boh, or Beau a' she Kometimes called him, but 
there was that in her make-up that refused to look 
with sanction on a picture of Mrs. Helen Brummel — 
whose husband was continually fig-hting whether it 
b« for her protogtion or any one's else, 

PiehtinE was for the aees that were past when 
men made bloody wnr for the heart of timid maidens, 
and the welkin runir to the clash of sword and 
spear. She had heard her father say that the 
Beresfords were yallant knights in the days when 
the style ran to tin coats and pants and a fellow 
changed his suit with the. aid of a can opener. To- 
day the Beresfords were gentlemen. Except, of 
course, Helen, who was a lady. She secretly cher- 
ished the hope Ihat the Brummel escutcheon would 
not be dragged in the mire by a heedless, head.itrong 
son. MeaninR Bob, of course. 

THE F.-\CT that Boh Brumme! was the best 
dressed fellow iji their particular circle was not 
Helen's reason for relenting, Phe had thouitht it 
over, bpiieviiiG: him .sufficiently chastised, so his in- 
vitation went out with the others. The party 
promised tr> be a srcat success. The Bercsford 
man.sioii was decuritted for the occajinn by the 
most Btylish'calnirrs in lown, atid when old man 
Berrsford wnpt in for dcroratinp: lie pinnn! the 
flowei-s on with gnM safety pins. Whirh is to say 
that he siient with both haods and bolh feef. He- 
ports had it that papa had more rocks than Rock 
Island. 

Bob was there as harmless and hain!sii;:ie as 
ever and not quite as l^icck and gentle as Helen 
would have had him, though he made her know 
with hi? ei^s and his lips that she was a ([ucen of 
her ses. Helen was her most chsmiins- self, anfl 
any uneasiness "-hlcK Rob miffht have felt would 
have ibfen dijn'ls.'eii at once had he ktiown the 
care with whi''h sh? hed ne-fe"tcd her toilette to 
appcr ;it ber vi^"y bei-.t before him. She fairly 
i'lis'-'klcd with r?.dianrc at she led him to thp side 
of the rec»i'(i'>n room to intmdticc him to a friend. 



"And this U Ruth Potter," she said, &i Bob 
bowed his lowest and his tyes rested for « moment 
on tht fac« of the g:irl. It was that sam* girl 
again, and she was looking up into his face as If 
■he would like to say something. But she didn't 
say it. 

So Bob admitted that he was quite charmed at 
the meeting, and took his first opportunity to fol- 
low Helen. The Potter girl was nice, of course, 
and all that, and her face was somehow familiar, 
but for the life of him he couldn't tell how. He 
wished he knew why she looked at him like that, 
but of course, she couldn't be expected to tell him 
right out. It was more than probable that he 
looked like some one she knew. Helen was the 
most beautiful thing in the whole house. 

From afar Papa Beresford »ui-\-eyed the scene 
of merriment until his years and the hands on tlie 
big clock in the hnll whispeind a bed-time duet in 
his ear. The "kids" were having a good time and 
could stand it but — well — he waved his hand and 
mumbled a goodnight as he passed Bob going 
toward the broad staircase. 

CHAPTER IV 
Adventur* In the Night 

SOMETIME past midnight the butler came run- 
ning to Miss Helen with the news. There was 
somebody creeping around in the house downstairs. 
He was sure it was a burglar. For a moment the 
music and laughter halted, then Bob, like the 
trouble-hunter that be was, gave the signal to pro- 
ceed and the radio loudspeaker broke forth again 
with the dance music. Trembling hands tried to 
appear at ease and faltering voices essayed eon- 
vprsationai tones, A few even stumbled out on the 
waxed floor. But Bob and Jerry Dunsmore tip- 
toed to the head nf the stairs where they listened 
with straining ears to the sounds from tho floor 
belnw. 

Somebody was in the house to be sure. Helen 
was at the phone in a trice in an effort to reach 
Ihe polite, hut Rob's plan called for the hand-to- 
hand conflict. It was the old spirit that was al- 
ways rising within him, and close beside him hung 
the enchanted figure of Kuth Potter, her hands 
clasped tensely with excitement, her eyes following 
Bob's everj- move. 

"Make some kind of noise here, Jerry," he said, 
poiiiting to the stairs. "Make them think you are 
going down. I'll go to the hack window and we'll 
take them by surprise," 

Much mi.sgiving was felt at this suggestion and 
Helen sought to disuade Boh from the idea. 

Thieves carried weapon.? and perhaps it was 

too terrible lo think. Hadn't they all better wait 
for the police? 

Rol. grinned sheepishly, but edged away, as he 
felt a small hand patting him on the broad of hi.? 
back. It was that Potter girl with the wistful 
eyes. He caught her beaming at him as he slipped 
away toward the rear. JeiTy nodded as he saw 
him go. 

Ruth Potter was no more than six inches from 
his shoulder as he dropped from the casement. 

"Please be careful," he heard her call softly. 

What followed was swifter than ever Bob had 
anticipated. Jerry's efforts at the stair had proved 
effective at once and but a few moments had 
elap-W before the rear windows of the house were 
crowded with the faces of the guests, necks craned 
in order to witne.^s the brief though exciting meet- 
ing between Beau a^d the intnider. Foremost 
amo;ig these fares and occupying the best posi- 



tion WBB that of Ruth Potter, fascinated. 

Slipping quietly out of tha door th* man tore 
the mask from hifl face and Bwung the bag he car- 
ried to his shoulder. As he did he came face to 
face with an apparition. Before him, where but a 
moment previous, had been only black night and 
an open lawn, there now stood the stalwart figure 
of K man in evening clothes. Bob had dropped 
from the window above. It had been but an in- 
stant, and then the two were fighting fiercely — 
one for life and liberty, the other because it was 
in his blood. 

Swinging, ducking, plunging, their bodies now 
free and bending in attack or defense, then clenched 
in desperate struggle, until the burglar reached for 
a pocket beneath his coat. There were cries from 
above, and Bob recognized the Potter girl's voice 
shouting a warning. 

•'Quick, Bob," she cried shrilly, "Quick!" 

IT was as a signal for the battling Beau Brum- 
mel. The man was tugging and cursing, and 
Bob leaped in. There was the crash of a fist. 
From the front of the house came the sound of 
rushing feet and a growled order. But they were 
too late. As the police came rushing into the 
scene Bob was rubbing his hands. He pointed to 
the still figure beside the door step. 

"Just in time, officer," he laughed, "We've got 
a customer here for you." 

The first policeman was examining the inert 
form at their feet, and he looked up into the glare 
from the other's flashlight. 

"An' what did ye hit 'im with?" he inquired, 
gravely. 

"This," said Bob, clenthing his right hand, "I 
had to." 

"It might Jus' as well been a lead pipe, mister," 
returned the arm of the law with a feigned note of 
sadness in his voice. "This guy is right now a 
hold-out from heaven. He may live, but listen," 
he rose and faced Bob seriously, "you ougbta be 
takin' a crack at the champeen hisself with a sock 
like yours." 

A girl's voice echoed the same sentiments from 
above. 

"I second the motion," called Ruth Potter with 
a quick little laugh. 

''Hello!" It was the sergeant himself tired of 
waiting in front for the prisoner to be dragged 
out. "What have we here?" Ha looked at Bob 
as he spoke, but the faithful "flatties" stepped aside 
for the three-stiiper, 

"Cold as a herring," said one with a gesture, 
and the sergeant bent double for a closer look. 

"Bless us an' save us," he ejaculated, turning 
to the othei-s. "It's none other than the Owl his- 
self. May the Hivens be praised." He swung 
around to Boh. "Me boy," he said, "there's up- 
wards o' four thousand bucks reward for this baby 
this night. What did you say your name was?" 

By this time the guests and the servants were 
flocked around the tiny group at the door. Even 
Papa Beresford, slumbers disturbed, was hugging 
a dressing gown around him in the dooi-way. Burg- 
lar! Bob! Knockout! And a reward! It was like 
a play, and sonie of the girls began to weep at the 
thought that perhaps the poor misguided man 
would leave behind him a wife and twelve tiny 
children to face the bitter world while he went to 
prison doomed — for the rest of his natural life to 
eat chicken and ice cream, and to play cards and 
listen to the radio concerts. 

When it was over and the Owl was carried away 
to the coop which had been waiting for him many 
nights, the guests at the BsMsford party gathered 
about a second supper, A sort of hurried affair 



and in especial honor of Beau Bnimmel. Th» 

trouble hunter who had saved the family silver. 

Surely ro one could find reason to object to 
this latest fejthibition of fistic prowess on Bob's 
part. His was an act of braverj-, pure unadulter- 
ated heroism upon which society could look with 
pride. The head of the Beresford clan was for 
crowning Bob with the laurel, at once, and, though 
still clad in his dressing gown, he lingered with 
the males of the party discussing Brummel'E 
chances against the reigning heavyweight cham- 
pion. 

No need to express his daughter's attitude on 
this question. Helen was stilt drawing a fine sharp 
line between gratitude and actual hero worship. 
Fighting was always to be abhorred, though, as it 
was pointed out to her, this was a role apart from 
the ordinary in Bob's rapidly expanding repertoire. 

On the other hand Ruth Potter voiced her en- 
thusiastic approval of the instincts which prompted 
Bob and the courage which helped him to carry 
through to a victorious conclusion. 

CHAPTER V 
Life or Death? 

OTHER men before him had worn the shoes 
which now encased the feet of handsome, dash- 
ing Beau Brummel. Following the printing of the 
story recounting the exciting capture of the Owl, 
Bob found himself the central figure in several 
mysterious scrapes the reason for which he was 
unable to fathom. He was surprised one evening 
on his way home from the Beresford's and but for 
his superb physique and skill wifh his fists, his life 
might have been forfeit. 

Some said it was friends of the truckman who 
had been humiliated by the beating some weeks 
past. This episode had come to light and was 
Stnown generally. Bob laughed it off in his usual 
bluff fashion. Otheiff, probably influenced by life 
long knowledge of Bob's nature, claimed that it was 
he who started the trouble for pure love of action. 

But Bob denied these allegations emphatically, 
until his father warned him that be was making a 
name for himself and as a consequence would be 
subjected to attacks of more or less vicious nature 
until he learned to control his fists. There is always 
someone ready to try for fame over the body of a 
fallen hero. 

"Just my luck, dad," replied Bob one day after 
his father had espresscd himself, "There's no harm 
meant, gov'nor — but — well^vou know how it is. 
If I stayed right here in my room in bed Old Man 
Trouble would break into the house to get at me. 
I'm thinking of gpeniyig a tea room. The gentler 

influence— you know " and he broke off in a 

hearty laugh. 

The two measured each other for a while In 
silence, and there was an affectionate frown on the 
senior Rrummel's face. There did seem to be a 
measure of truth in his son's wofds. So far he had 
been able to take care of himself. However, a word 
now and then was only a father's duty. He had 
watched the boy carefully from babyhood and al- 
ways, even in the first tiny trousers, there had been 
that aggressiveness; the quick and accurate hand. 
Had not the mother of one of his playmates christ- 
ened him "Poison Ivy" after young Bob had 
trounced her darling? The reflection brought a 
fleeting smile to the corners of the old mffn's mouth. 
They had often laughed about that when Bob was 
little. Young Watson had been trying to squeeze 
a tiny kitten through a grating. He remembered 
the day well. And Bob had rescued the cat after 
thrashing mother's darling to a fare -you- well, 
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DEAD MAN 
POWDER SPRING 

MORGAN RODE OUT OF THE NEVER-NEVER AND 
INTO THE MOST DANGEROUS ADVENTURE OF HIS 

LIFE/ 

fy E. M9D. NOORE, JR. 



RETURN I NG FffOM A PATBOU [N THE GREAT VICTORIA DESERT CONSTABLE 
MOWOAN, OF TMC WESTERN AUSTRALIA MOUNTED, ARRIVES AT POWDER SPRING, 
A LONELV WATER HOLE. ME SEES THE FIGURE OF A MAN ALREADV AT 
>, >- THE SPRING 



HELLO LOO>\S LIKE THERE'S 

SOMEO NE MERE BEFORE ME/ 




MOnSAN STOPS SMOWt A 
SECOND SHOT MPS MIS 
SOMBRCnO FROM MIS mead/ 



INSTANTuy HK HURLS MIMSCLP BCHINa A 

ROCrt 




M0R3AN DASHES BACK TO WHERE HE LEFT 

HIS MOUNT- 

WHAT'VE I WALKED INTO 
HERE7~-MV horse eONE, TOO? 



WHILE I WAS t.00KtN9 fQR 
HIM, HE MUST HAVE 
CrRCLeO ME AND RIDDLN 
OFF ON My HORSE/ BUT 
WHy OfD HE TAKE THE 
DEAD MAN WITH HIM? 




SEEMS LIKE HOURS I'VE BEEN 
^TRAILIN' HIM— —J 



SUDDENLY HE COMES ON TME BODy OF A 

MAN , ^ 

GLORy BE/ THIS IS THE GENT l„ 
WHO WAS SHOT AT THE SPRING/ 




veny slowuv a quaking 

yOUNO ABORiSiNC CRAWt_S 
FROM Hrs PLACE OF 
CONCEALMENT 





[mV name LAO.) 




WHAT you 

DO MERE? 



ME JUST SIT 
WATCH, 




WATCH WHAT? WHAT VOU 
5Ee? WHO SHOT THIS 
FELLER? r 



UM FELLER 
SHOT. UM 
FELLER DIE 

7 



NOj 




WHAT'S FELLERS COME WITH HQBSE 

THIS? ONE WALK ONE RIDE, ONE ON 

ZZJ HORSE. SET OFF AN' SIT DOWN 
AN' THEV TALK 'WHILE- ONE FELLER 
RIDE OFF, AN' THEN FELLER DIE. 





TEUL ME ALL 
THAT HAPPE 
DID THIS FELLER 
LOOK SICI^? / 



[NED. 1 

:llerJ 



yes, SAM./ FELLER 
SICK FROM HOLE 
IN CHES T. M UCH 
BLOOD, f 



ER l*- 




so THAT'S THE REASON TME 
KILLER DIDN'T LEAVE HIM AT L_ 
THE spring/ he WASN'T DEAD/ 


\i 


£S 


^ 


^^^^T^i 


gJ fcrrSTT 


w^^ 



WHEN THEX 

TALK, LAO 

WHAT THEV 

•1 



Bie FELLER WANT 1 

KNOW WHERE 13 LITTLE 
FELLER CLAIM. ME SAY 
HE NO TELL. 




BIS FELLER SAY HE LEAVE 
LITTLE FELLER HERE LET DJE- 
LITTLE FELLER TELL. THEN 
BIG FELLER LEAVE UM , ANVWAV. 




WHERE HE SAV 
HIS CLAIM, LAO? 



CLAIM 
PLACE 
WHERE 
FAR RIVER DRV UP 
IN DESERT. ( 



TEN TO ONE, THAT'S WHERE THE KILLER'S 
HEADING FOR. LISTEN, LAO, IF YOU'LL 
GUIDE ME TO THAT PLACE, I'LL BUY YOU 

THE BRIGHTEST COLORED SHIRT IN f 

AUSTRALIA SAVVy?j 





MORGAN INCHES MIS 
WAV TOWARD TMC 
KtULER 




^ 



MORGAN'S SUN 
ROARS./ STRANGLING, 
TME KILLER DROPSy 



SUDOENLV, THE MAN 

toons un LiOHTNiNa 

FASX ME DRAWS AND 
FIRES/. 



THERE'S MY HORSE 

TME SADDLE'S STILL ON 
MIM. STAV MIDDEN AND 

GET TME HANDCUFFS 

VOL) SAVVy? f 





MORGAN IS KNOCKED MALF 
AROUND AS A BULLET 
SMASHES INTO MIS LEFT 
ARM/ BUT— 





HEy LAQ 

SRINQ HANDCUFFS 
ON THIS 



>. -FELLER/ NOU 
JDCUFFS- NO NEED [ 
FELLER NEVER/ ( 




rnHIRHEFTi 



■'r.ifs^. 



i^ycit 



SOS COLBY TOOK Hlh CHANCER ON THE 
BRINEV DEB P. 

A COMPLETE 5T0Ry IN PICTURES 





BOB COL6V, youN& v^ANDLRE-R 

WWO CAN'T, <bTAY OUT ,OF -reouBLE 
-AND DOPCsM-r K^Aur To/' 




A 6ROOP OF NEWSPAPER MEN 
CALLED OP' THEY WANT TO 
£•0 R^VAlNfalWTHE MORVUNfo/ 

— riB-bT Party in twrce 

WEEKS -AND Trtl^ waq TO 
HAPptN / LORD KNOW^ 
HOW Bad Wt NEED 

^Tut r'voNEy / 



$!AV CAPTAIN.' I've bailed Partvs 

OUT OF FORT LAUDERDALE FIVE 
VeaR^ AtjO.'-ILL TAKE YOOR 
Ft^HERMEN OUT TOt-XJRROW ANp 

I vjonV take mo for 



N\ 



/ 



SQ ^ 



^.<^' 




r4UTT\N' DOtN' 
"WE AINT 
CRIPpLtS 







1 OIDnV ME.AN TO BE. NE-QBV ' ^— v^ 
tTi CUbTOMARV FOR TUE CAPTminX 
TO <b,tE TvVVT Wli PARTy li PROPERlY) 

riTTtD ' I v-yA*, 3uiT &oiWfc, To/— -^ 

VOUfl TACHLE J^ """^ 




nevj^Paper men me. E-fE- ,/ But Vou can 

R.UN IMTO 'bOME. STRAM&t, Fi*=HtRMEN 
AT Tir-AE-S' OH WE-LL/ PtRVAAPi I CAM 
&^T SOivx E r^u^it ON THE RADIO' 





A MB DQLAU STORY 



COMPLETE IN PICTURES 

Joe Campbell. Jr 





WITH THE SPEED AND 51LENCE OF 
A CAT, RED LEAP5 AT THE SUARD 
WITH A 5MASHIWG ATTACK 




ONE «rATiMC 
GENTS. ttLTAKE' 

^YOfALUFOR f' 
RIDE.' 



4 



i 



111 



£7 



lOorsn' KNOW 

THIS mRTOFTHE 
COUWTRY BUT I DO 
KWOW HOvJJO FIND 
A COP/ ALL I GOT 
TOOO (S5TeP0N IT- 
SPEEDLL GET ME 
PLENTY OP C0R5^ 



36- 



IM RED DOLAW 
ON THE CITY PRESS- 
IVE GOT THE REDHOOD 
GANG IN THE 6ACK HERE 

VilLLWO FHLLAS 
LEADTHE WAYTO \OUff, 
LOCKUP 



91 



SWELL GOIN'/ 
JU5T FDOCW 
U5 







THAT WAS A 
WONDERFUL PlECE 
OF WORK , DOLAN 
WE CAN)T THANK 
' YDU ErOOUGH / 
&UES5 WE'LL HAVE 
To VOTE you A SOLD 
B/CGE -R SOMETHltO' 



THAWKS"**^^^ 
CHIEF /CAN. 
USE VDUR PHONE] 
) WANTA GET 
MY5TDRY 
IN/ 



y\ 



1:=^ 



P7 




• REPEATING SLINGSHOT • 

AMAZING NEW repealing ilingshot. Shoots 
:S0 B. B. shot. Loads ftom hindle. Just the 
thine ior hunters and trapptrs, youn^ and old. 
Shoots thru ordinary lOO-page maEaiint. More 
powerful than an air ril^c. Send 25c in coin 
or money order or stamps for one o£ theac 
REPEATERS 



FP-12 



THE SUNGO CORP. 

Toledo, Ohio 



s 



FOR A SELECTION OF 

TAMPS 



— ON — 
APPROVAL 

AT ONE CENT EACH 

Sand A F. H. SCHULTZE 

Poifeard t* |„ 55 WoodhavM, N. Y. 




But- 



And 



DEAD 
MEN 

TELL 

NO 
TALES 



this brand-new smashing 
DETECTIVE Picture STORIES 

is a mogazine that is crammed with tales ot 
daring, stories of thrilling battles between the 
low guns ond the killers — 



you see the whole story in brilliant pictures, 
"" vivid with colors, sizzling with action! 



DON'T MISS THE JANUARY NUMBER - ITS HOT! 
ON ALL NEWSSTANDS DECEMBER 20fh. 



FACTORY TO YOU 

NEW REMINGTON NOISELESS PORTABLE 



A DAY 



AT LASTl The famous Eemirg- 
ton Noiseless Portable that speaks 
in a whisper is available for only 
10c a day. Here is your opportu- 
nity to get a real Remington Noise- 
less Portable diiect from the fac- 
tory. Equipped with all attachmentg that 
make for complete writing equipment. 
Standard keyboard. Automatic ribbon re- 
verse. Variable line spacer and al! the con- 
veniences of the finest portable ever built. 
PLUS the NOISELESS feature. Act now 
while this special opportunity holds good. 
Send coupon TODAY for details. 

YOU DON'T RISK A PENNY 
We send you the Remington Noiseless For 
table direct from the factory with 10 days' 
FREE trial. If you are not satisfied, send it 
back. WE PAY ALL SHIPPING 
IHAEGES. 




lO-OAV 

FREE TRML 

OFFER 



CHARGES. 

^REE 



TYPING COURSE 



GREATEST TYPEWRITER BAR- 
GAIN IN 10 YEARS 

The gftm of sU portables. Imaginr ■ machinr 
ihat speaks in a whisper . . ^ ihat rcBinveB all 
limications of time or place. You can write in 
a library, a aide room, a Pullman b«ih with- 
aut Ihe sJighteBi: fesr of disturbing others. And 
in addition in quiet ia a aupcrh perEormance 
EhaC literally makes the words seem 1o flow 
from the machine. Equipped wiih all adach- 
mfnt^ [ha[ make lor complete writing «quip^ 
ment, the Remington Noisclesa Portable pro- 
duces manifolding and stencil cutting of truTy 
fj^cepiionai character. Furnished in black with 
shining chromium ntlachments. Mail coupon 
today I 



.,.'-' 



SPECIFICATIONS. SCunt] 
ard 4'row lipytKiatd, t^cmpJcCc 
riilhUiTy. ^tandnril wi^kh mr- 
rlnjfti f'>r lontn-nycloiiyn. Cut- 
[|&aa ri'lum Lvit di-Miuiii^d [or 
f-Oiy and rapM nfrnljort, Mdr- 
trln riiLi^um- <in kcybuurd. Auln- 
mikCic ritib-Jii rL'vcr^u. li^cic 



Bjmrcr. 'J wo-EOlor nlri»n Blikft, 
YHiiBblc IJiiffXLPBcer, Adjiaubl* 
jnBrdn »tftpB, Aniiva* puni- 

Jrnplj Itcy lonr^of itiemoctuu- 
Lil f^^niuroft founJ on an* Ijpe- 
wuipr.J Wflalii, ]l IN, 14 m. 
IiMrn^liP] y,'Kh Pich Of lJi(« 
typo. 



Viiih yont dcw Rfmintrton «a will rcriO 

yoj - ■baolutcly FUEE - ■ Ifl'pijre 

C01ITU In CyplnjT^ It teocltefl tba Touch 

Svstcin, D^pij hy oil erpert ly[>iBlJL. It 

la limply wrillen pnd campicEcly lllus- 

IraEed. iTdttDcdona are bb elmpla as 

A, B, C. Evtn a chilil can t-aiUy undonitaDil Ihla method. A little 

mtudy and Lbfl aveni(rB perPon^ child or adult, bccomca fosj^inatcd 

Follow Ihia Hiiirda dnrlnir thv iD-Dajr IriaL Period ne ^■'b rai* 

with roar Irl>ewr-Lt#r and you will ivonder why yoa everloali thi 

trwibEe to write leCt«nJ)y hand. 




FREE 

CARRYING CASE 



Abv ondec thia hew Purchue Flan wo 

wUI send tou FREE with *verr Benj- 

tnorton Edodi^i b h ifi^iUl cairyinff cue 

■turdily huilC of S-ply wood. This hDEiii' 

aofn« enK It cDVEied with hoavf di] Punt fabric. Th» lop la 

rvmorfd bj ono motiCTi, Leaving Ihe niBclilntf Urmly attached 

lo thv b:iie, thiM mnkct iK easy to ust your BeminBton "J- 

wtiflro— on hhee'i In ehalra. on [rvina. Don'l delay, ■ vend In 

the HHjpoD for comtleta detalJal 



CLIP COUPON NOW. . . 



MpNEV-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES OPEN. Bondrnii 
of joha dEQ vEilEinu for jicaiile who tan lypc A 

cypflwrittv Mpi you put Jojr idi-a^ on [iflncr In ' , 

loHicjil, ImpreHalvu form.. .helps you wrftc cltar, -X' 
uiujL'nEandablu baLps reporla, letters, erliclep " — ' 
fiWni.li. A EtQfaJifftonFortDblDh&BPrartpdnianT 
B yuuna man and woman on the road iD^ucf^tu. 

Bill lor birthday. Chnatmns or Gradualinr . . . on* 
father. Mother, Sister or Brother will uge and up- 
prftinu for yeorg to come . . . jti,e a RerntnElaD 

NoiHelesn Portable. We will aend 

a RemlnEton .NoiBqlgss Portahle to 

anyone you name, and you can 

• till pay for it at only 10c a day. 

Few giftB are *io universally plena- 

ing as a New ReminHton Noiaelesi 

Portable. Wrlta today. 

SEND COUPON WHILE LOW PRICES H 

! REMINGTON BAND, Inc., Depl. J63-1 
I 316 Toiicth Avenue. New York. N. V 

IPleaae tell mc how L can set a new KemlnirtDh 
Nolselooi Potlable typewriter, plus FREE Typlne 
I Course and Carryinjc Case, [or only lOo a day. Send 
mc. without obliaitlon. new lllustratetd ealaluitue. 

I Address ..„.„ -^^»»»— »,^-^*.,_^ 

City Statu 




i- 



V-.^.^fo -y -f^ 



^ 



iJ^LSCS- 



£^ovei,£_ A i-^ ' 



i=^^^. l^3^_ 



■^iH.J 
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lAH storiu c»mpmtt 

TYRANT'S GOLD a - by ARTHUR PINAJIAM 

■ M«n to nud la tbt bunt for tba procloni jtSlow trMinra. 

THE NEWS REEL MEN - by FRANK FROLLO 

Through fire ■nd water tbut vslltnt world advtntiirtn fol- 
, lowed their leads. 

TRAINED TIGER ...- by VICTOR J. DOWLIN« 

A beut, ■ maid and a man, and It Started In far away Sanpora. 

PEANUTS AND POP by GEORGE I. BRENNER 

A game kid who fought for more than marblea. Yai, I figbtar 

from top to toe. 

DOUBLE TROUBLE by JOSEPH E. »URESC» 

Here's ■ laugh for you, Tha kind •! a atory you'« fc»« loolc- 
ing for. Plenty fun. 

BATTLING BEAU BRUMMEL (Part II) by MALCOLM BRUCI 

Something tella US that tha Battler will wind op inside the 
aquartd circle. 

DEAD MAN AT POWDER SPRING by I. McD. MOORE, Jr. 

MyEtery lurlied in the shadowt beyond the waterhola and a 
white man drew bis gun. 

FISHERMAN'S LUCK ■ by MARTIN FILCMOCK 

Shake hands with Bob Colby, a lad who look them ai they 
came. 

THE GANG BUSTER - by JOE CAMPBELL. Jr. 

A new Red Dolan yam. In this one the renegadta tip Re« 
the bUclc spot and . . . 




